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Summary: After everything that had happened to her, Naruto found 
herself falling into a pit of despair and sadness, hidden by a 
faA§ade of happiness. But when she took up a mission of protecting 
Tamaki Suoh, she never knew of the amazing things that were about to 
come her way, to help pull her back into the light. FemlNaru, 
possible romance later. Adopted from AnimeWriterFreak . 


A New Ninja At Ouran 

_A/N: Hey everyone! I just want to say some stuff before we get 
started !_ 

_If you've originally read New Ninja at Ouran by AnimeWriterFreak, 
then please note that this will be a bit darker of a fanfic (more 

like Hurt/Comfort ) . ** We have different writing styles and so 

mostly dialogue and plot is what I'm going to keep the same** . 


_Name: Naruto Uzumaki_ 

_Age : 1 6_ 

_Appearance: same sandals and jacket as male version, but wears Capri 
black pants. Long blonde hair either down, or tied away most of the 
time, and has whisker markings on the cheeks_ 

_Personality : When she's by herself she is rather sad, and a bit 
depressed, but like she was when she was in the academy, she didn't 
want people to see that she's sad and acts like the regular Naruto 
instead ._ 

_Past: same as male version. _ 

**Chapter One** 


**The Mask I Wear** 



Rubbing a palm over her baby soft cheek, the blonde haired woman 
stared wistfully at herself. Her crisp blue eyes filling with sadness 
and sorrow. 

It was in these moments that Naruto allowed herself to let go that 
feigned happy personality she put on every day, just letting herself 
feel what she truly felt inside. All away from calculating gazes, and 
the watchful eyes of others. 

When she didn't lie to herself. 

Naruto wasn't happy, not even okay in the slightest, and now that she 
was home alone, with no one but herself as company; just like how she 
had spent many years of her life. 

_But it wasn't alone the entire time, _her thoughts reminded her, 
however, it simply caused more sadness to leak within her being as 
she remembered a tuff of black hair that stuck up a little in the 
back, and black eyes that were so dark and cold, they could even 
freeze Hell over. 

_No,_ she lightly smacked her cheek, shaking her head. _Don't think 
about **him** , he's not worth it. _ 

Letting out a deep sigh, the blonde haired woman pulled her long hair 
into a French braid, a couple small pieces falling out to frame her 
tanned face. She then pulled on the rest of her gear, tightening the 
straps of the pouches that rested on her limbs. 

Glancing back at her mirror, she let another sigh, however, this 
time, she plastered a large foxy grin on her lips that was so big it 
nearly made her face split. "Believe it!" She practiced before she 
left her apartment, letting the bright rays of the sun rain down on 
her . 

Strolling down the street, she headed straight towards the place 
where she secretly drowned down her sorrows; Ichiraku's. Ramen had 
become like alcohol to Naruto; she nearly ate it nearly ten times 
more than when she was child, delving in momentarily happiness as she 
munched on the noodles that gave her joyful memories. She could 
remember the few times Jiji had treated her to ramen, though it 
wasn't many times (because no one fancied having their wallet emptied 
all due to a child's eating habits), it was always a great time 
because he would always take the time to chat with her; the first 
person to actually treat her like another human being. 

Then there was Iruka of course, who eventually became like an older 
brother to Naruto. After he finally realized that they were more 
alike than he had originally thought, and started to care and love 
for Naruto, he'd always treat, and even thought by the end of the 
night he was basically crying crocodile tears for the loss of his 
cash, he never really dwelled on it. Though the girl had acted like 
an idiot for many years, making everyone believe she was some 
delinquent when in fact she was actually smart, she noticed that 
Iruka always noticed when she was down in the dumps, and would always 
offer ramen (as his treat) to her. It was his silent way of asking if 
she wanted to talk about it, and accepting the offer was her silent 
way of saying yes. 



It was sad think of, now that the third Hokage was dead, but at least 
Naruto still had Iruka. 

Forcing out a grin, she walked inside, greeted with the delicious 
smells of ramen floating in the air. "Hey old man!" she greeted 
boisterously, giving a short wave to Teuchi and Ayame, who nodded 
back, and sent their own smiles her way. "I think I'll go with the 
pork ramen, with extra pork, " Naruto exclaimed 
enthusiastically. 

"Coming right up," Teuchi answered back. 

The blonde then grinned, patting her hands against the wood of 
counter. After a few moments a bowl of steaming ramen was set out in 
front of her, causing her grin to become genuine as it widened. 
"Thanks old man!" Naruto stated right before she started slurping up 
the noodles. But she stopped hallway when she felt a large, familiar 
warming hand being place onto her head. 

"Hey Naruto, long time no see, " Iruka teased, a large smile on his 
face . 

"IRUKA-NII!" Naruto yelled, bursting out of her seat and passionately 
embracing the older man, nearly causing him to nearly fall over from 
the strength mixed with the speed. 

"Eh, great to see you too Naru-chan, " he panted slightly, hugging her 
just as tightly back. He never questioned whenever she suddenly 
squeezed the living daylights out of him, because he already knew the 
answer. When Iruka finally felt her grip loosen he lightly held her 
at arm's length, smiling brilliantly at her. "I was just about to 
have lunch, how about we eat together? I'll even get you _a_ bowl of 
ramen," he offered lightly. 

"Thanks Iruka-sensei ! " She grinned at the old saying, sitting back 
down in her spot, watching as he sat down in the chair next to her. 
Iruka then positioned the seat so that he could sit a little more 
closer to her. And whilst he ordered his own bowl of ramen, he was 
intently watching the blonde haired kunoichi who ordered another bowl 
after already ravaging her first bowl. 

Even though the foxy grin was still curling up at her lips, Iruka 
knew better. The sadness in her dark blue orbs lingered, obviously 
feeling the opposite of what she was portraying. 

"Hn, so Naru-chan, how have you been, " Iruka asked as he sent a soft 
smile her way, watching as the girl gave him a halfhearted glare at 
the chan part . 

"Mah, mah, when will you give up that chan part?" She asked, slightly 
exasperated. "But I've been doing fine, not really been going on any 
missions recently, " she said with a wave of her hand. 

_The only thing that helped me forget without completely destroying 
me, _Naruto thought bitterly to herself, though her face still kept 
up the faA§ade. 

"Naruto!" A loud, familiar voice screeched, and in came Sakura in all 
her glory. Instantly, Sakura headed over to the blonde, who was 
frozen mid slurp, her doe eyes wider than usual as she stared at 



Sakura with confusion, her head tilted slightly. 


Iruka smiled largely as he stared at Naruto, thinking about how 
adorable she was, but he was also thinking about what she's done now. 
_A bet she pulled another prank, _he thought to himself with a small 
sigh under his breath, though the small smile never left his lips. 
_Even if she did, I don't know whether to be happy that her old, 
happy self is returning, or to be angry that she's still getting in 
trouble even at this agea€ 1 Then again, the loud, overly confident, 
and happy-go-lucky blonde I knew in the academy wasn't really her 
true self the entire time. _ 

It was true, during their time together Iruka realized through small 
snippets that peaked out every so often, that almost all of the time 
she's actually faking her cheerful personality that she played to 
others. Even those who had become close to the blonde over the years 
still didn't seem to know about this side of her, her true side. 
Though Iruka saw it, and even though he wasn't sure what to think of 
it at first, she's his sister now, and no matter what, even if he 
found out she was actually as cold and ruthless as Sasuke and was 
actually a cold blooded murderer, he would still love her. 

"Naruto!" Sakura exclaimed, sweatdropping as she took in the familiar 
sight of Naruto stuffing her face with the fattening ramen. Sighing 
deeply as she ran hand over her face, and she continued in a calmer 
manner, "Tsunade-sama needs you right away." 

Erowning after she had slurped up the rest of her bit, she forced 
herself to pout childishly, crossing her arms over her chest with her 
nose stuck in the air. 

"Nuh uh ! The old hag can wait till I finish. I've been waiting for 
this one-day half-price special for two months now! Do you know how 
annoying it is to wait two months?! So she can be patient and wait 
while I finish up to my fill, " Naruto stated, silently adding to 
herself, _and I don't know when the next time I'll be able to have 
the opportunity to hang around Iruka-nii, _she thought sadly, even 
though she didn't show an ounce of it on her face. 

Growling lightly as Sakura tried to control the urge to slam her fist 
into the blondes head (for last time she had made a mistake of doing 
that with around Iruka, and now that Naruto was basically a younger 
sister to him, the results were unpleasant to say the least) , she 
simply went with crossing her arms across her chest. "Eine, I guess 
I'll just have to tell Tsunade-sama to find someone else to do the 
super-secret A-rank mission, " the pinkette sighed fakely, a small 
devilish gleam in her sea green eyes. _CHA! I got her right where I 
want her! _Sakura thought to herself, internally completely pleased 
with herself. 

_A-ranka€ 1 _Naruto hummed to herself, sighing lightly under her 
breath so that it was only her older brother that would hear her. _I 
guess I'll have to go, _the blonde dread. _If the old hag is asking 
for my presence specif ically , it must mean either I'm the only one 
who can do it, or one of the few who can only do ita€ 1 Besides she 
might suspect something if I'm not all for it. _ 

"Old hag, I'm on it!" Naruto suddenly shouted, pushing her pink 
haired friend out of the way as she rushed towards the Hokage 
office . 
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staring at the huge piles of paperwork, Tsunade glowered, hoping 
vainly that if she glared at it long enough, it would just suddenly 
disappear like it hadn't been there in the first place. Yet, it still 
sat in front of her, almost making the blonde woman feel like it was 
mocking her. She then grabbed her sake from the drawer she hid it in, 
and took a few more chugs, still glaring at the paperwork from the 
corner of her eye. She was hoping to get as many drinks in as 
possible before Shizune came back from her errand. 

_Then she'll take my sake away, and badger me about finishing the 
paperwork, _her thoughts grumbled. She raised the bottle back to her 
lips, taking in a long gulp, oblivious to the disaster that was about 
to come. 

Without warning, the door to her office slammed opened followed by a 
familiar voice yelling, "Old lady, pick me, " causing Tsunade to choke 
hard onto the alcohol still in her mouth. Burning her body 
(especially her throat) , and bringing tears to her eyes as she felt 
sizzling pain erupt inside her throat. 

"NAR-RUTO!" She yelled the second she recognized the voice, coughing 
harshly soon after. Anger and annoyance now gleamed inside her orbs 
as she glared straight at the blonde girl, her brow twitching 
irritably, but it was quickly cut off by the burning feeling that 
rose up again. Tsunade hacked again, her shoulders shaking with each 
tough cough. 

"Can't you see I'm busy?!" she then yelled once she got control of 
her coughing, sending a sharp glare over at the girl who stood in 
front of her innocently. 

"Busy doing what? Getting drunk, " Naruto mocked with a roll of her 
eyes, a feigned foxy grin still playing at her lips, even though, in 
truth, she felt no amusement whatsoever at the fifth Hokage ' s 
sputtering . 

Tsunade sighed, remembering the multiple conversations she keeps 
having with Iruka over the last couple months, where the man 
expressed his concern for her health; mentally and physically. And 
instantly, her gaze softened as she continued to stare at the young 
kunoichi, knowing that even though she yelled at Naruto in a fit of 
the moment, it wasn't helping the blonde's mental health at all 
whatsoever. Instead of continuing to scold the girl, she instead 
asked, "what do you want brat?" 

"Oh yeah well I wanted you to pick me for the super-secret A-rank 
mission that Sakura was talking about, " she replied with falsely 
cheery voice, when in reality, as the seconds passed, she considered 
making some excuse to not do the mission. She was absolutely dreading 
it all, and wished she could head back to Ichiraku's, finish her 
ramen, and spend the entire day with her brother figure to catch up 
for all the time they missed. 

"Oh I don't know Naru-chan, this should be given to someone who's 
responsible, the best of the best. Maybe should I just ask Neji, " she 
hummed teasingly, inwardly grinning, secretly in hopes to bring back 
at least a glimpse of the old youngster she once knew with using 



competitiveness . 


_Please, just decide I shouldn't go, _Naruto vainly prayed to 
whatever deity was listening. _I know that missions were the only 
thing that helped me forget, buta€ 1 I still don't know when I'll be 
able to spend time with Iruka-nii. _ 

"What?! Not that smart ass; I'm ten times better than him, I can do 
it better and in less time, " Was what Naruto stated in contrast with 
her thoughts, but only after a sliver of a moment of 
hesitation . 

However, the current Hokage caught it despite the blonde girl's nice 
cover up. 

Instantly, Tsunade sobered up, her expression growing serious. 

"Yes Naruto, you can do the mission. You'll be going to Japan to 
protect Tamaki Suoh, " She stated as she passed a picture down her 
desk for Naruto to see, and in return, the blonde kunoichi looked 
curiously down at the picture. "He is the son of a very wealthy man, 
Yuzuru Suoh. As you probably know, not many know about the existence 
of the elemental countries, as well as ninjas, except for some 
wealthy families who hire us on occasion, so you must be careful." 

She warned. 

"Why does Tamaki need to be protected?" Naruto asked in response, 
though in intent to try to appear like she was still cheery as always 
(remembering her slip up earlier when Tsunade had mentioned giving 
Neji the mission in her stead) , she continued with, "let me guess, 
he's some super, special prince that I need to save or all humanity 
will be lost!" She exclaimed like how she had done when she first 
became a genin. 

"No Naruto, he's he the first born son, and the heir to their 
company, and because of those reasons, he now has a price on his 
head, and is being target by a group of rouges nin. Yuzuru is aware 
of our presence, and doesn't think his guards, or any kind of police 
force they have could protect Tamaki. He also doesn't want Tamaki to 
worry either. Which is why you'll being going to Japan, and enroll in 
the school he goes to (that being Ouran Academy) . From there on 
you'll befriend him and gain his trust, that way it'll be easier for 
you to watch over him. Like I stated before, not many know of the 
world of shinobi, so, you may only reveal yourself if it's 
_absolutely necessary_. " Tsunade continued with narrowed eyes, making 
sure that Naruto knew the consequences if she were to accidently 
reveal herself, though the older woman wasn't really worried for she 
could see that even though there was that feigned happy-go-lucky 
expression, there was a serious glint in her eyes, taking, and 
understanding every word spoken. 

"From what I got from Yuzuru, Tamaki is generally an easy boy to 
befriend, though if you find yourself having as trouble try joining 
any clubs or activities he's in. I have the uniform here with me that 
you'll have to wear, no exceptions got it brat? Questions," she asked 
after she placed a horribly bright yellow dress on top of her desk, 
and for once during the entire conversation, she watched as a genuine 
expression crossed her features. 

"What?! I have to wear that!" Naruto openly gaped at the putrid 



clothing, the corner of her eyebrow twitching. _I don't think I can 
wear that, _she thought to herself as she suppressed a shudder. _I'll 
stick out even more than I did when I wore completely orange, plus I 
hate attempting to fight in dresses; they always get in the waya€ 1 
Thisa€l it's becoming too bothersome, I'm not sure if I can go 
through with thisa€l But I have to, or she'll suspect something, 
_Naruto thought to herself with a tiny sigh escaping from underneath 
her breath. 

"C'mon, there has to be another way around wearing thata€ 1 that 
thing, " She said with a sincerely disgusted tone, crossing her arms 
across her chest. 

"You need to fit in Naruto, " Tsunade scolded, though she completely 
understood why the younger blonde was freaking out; she too thought 
that the dress would be nothing but a nuisance. "Sorry, but in order 
to do that you need to wear their uniforms." 

Deciding to ignore the dress for a second, Naruto focused back onto 
the task on hand. "So where exactly will I live?" 

"You'll live in an apartment complex near the school, and I have 
arranged for a boat to come and take you to Japan as soon as 
possible. This will be a solo mission, so it'll just be you going. 
Pack up your things and say your goodbye's because since you won't be 
back until you have the enemies captured or dead, and I'm not sure 
how long that might take, it might be a while before you're back in 
the leaf village, " Tsunade said solemnly, now feeling incredibly 
guilty . 

Sending Naruto far away, and for such a long time wasn't to help her 
mental health in the slightest, however, she knew keeping the girl 
from doing any extensive missions (for Tsunade had been only allowing 
for the girl to do D-ranks) , wasn't helping either. 

She thought maybe keeping Naruto from doing things that could only 
bring up bad memories of a certain black haired _teammate_ of hers 
would be best, but only a couple days earlier from now she had, yet 
another, conversation with Iruka. That time, Iruka mentioned how 
keeping her from doing any other missions from D-rank was actually 
causing her fall even farther into the pit, and seemed to be 
distancing herself even more from all her friends. Hence the reasons 
why she picked out a mission, and asked Sakura to specifically get 
the blonde. 

She just hoped this all worked out in the end. 

"You're dismissed," Tsunade said finally, watching with slightly 
sorrowful eyes as Naruto simply walked out of her office with feigned 
excitement as well as a fist bump into the air. She could hear Naruto 
say something along the lines of "I'm gonna protect someone and be a 
hero, believe it!" 

Tsunade knew it was all for show. 

She didn't really feel like drinking all that much now. 

**To be cent inueda€ 1 * * 

_A/N: Thank you for reading! Hoped everyone enjoyed it! I feel like I 



kind of stopped in a weird place so I may edit it a little later. 


End 
f lie . 



